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DON'T GIVE UP THE CLOUD 
(Tune) 
Don't give Up The Ship 
(This is the official song of the "S.S.S. Flying Cloud ") 

Sea Scouts stand to-gether, 
Don't give up the "Cloud " 
Fair or stormy weather, 
Of our Ship we always will be proud. 
We will fight to the top, 
Ye will never stop. 
Ye will welcome each endeavor, 
We will carry on forever, 


Don't give up the "Cloud". 
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SCOUTS OF THE SEA 
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Careing naught for wind or weather over the sev-en seas we sail, one for 
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All and all to-gether we drive our sturdy ship into the gale, 
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Winds whore ere they be, True son's of Old Glory “ie're Scouts of the dca 


Hauling on halyards, sheets and braces, 

Setting stunsails to the breeze, 

Before the trade winds scudding 

Sailing on to foreign lands and seas: 

Standing our watches, port or starboard, 

Setting our sails to catch the wind where ore thoy be, 
True sons of Old Glory, 

We'rco Scouts of the soa. 


HOMEWARD BOUND 
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Wat-ery world, 
o> al 
The wind it blows from the Eeast—North 
East, 
Our ship she sails nine knots at least 
Our roaring guns we'll well supply 
And while we have powder never say dic, 
And say we're outward bound, etc. 
a a 
ind when we get to Malabar, 
Or some other port not quite so far 
Our captain will ovr vants supply, 
And while we've grub we'll nevor say die 
And say we're outward bound, etc. 
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Our anchors weighed and our sails unfurl'd and we're bound to piow the 


ee een 7 Pe pat «was < 


= =jeo a 


> 
and say we* ire ee teund Hurrsh, we're outward bound 
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Then at last our captain comes on board 
Our sails are bent, we're manned and 
Stored, 
The Peter's hoisted at the fore, 
Good-bye to the girls we'll scc no more 
For we are homeward bound,ctc. 

x 
One duy the man on the look-out 
Proclaims a sail with a jcyful shout. 
Can vou make her out? i think I can, 
one's a pilot standing out from the land 
For we are homeward bound, etc. 
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Now when we get to the Blackball Docks, 

The pretty young girls come down in flocks, 
Onc to the other you'll hear them say, 

"O, hore comos Jack with his ten months pay 
For I sce youtre homeward bound, 6tCe 


Chorus 


Chorus 


TORPEDO JIM 
(Tune: Casey Jones) 
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Come everybody and I'll tcll you a tale,--~ 

Of a big submarine-— that was built like a whale, 

The numbcr they gave-—hcor was the "K--twenty threc," 

And the crew that they carried was as tough as could be. 
There was Dynamite Casey and Gunpowder Lec, 

And Shoot-em-up Riley and Chokem Mcgee. 

They picked out a captain who was lanky and slime 

He was 2 bad man from Frisco, called Torpedo Jim. 

Torpedo Jim, with an eye like an eagle 

Torpedo Jim with a wort on his nosc, 

Torpedo Jim was a dog of the ocean, 

There was brine on his whiskors, and salt on his clothcs,. 
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They tuned up the motors and they greased up tho whccls, 
Till tho engines were slipping like a hand full of colse 
The captain was ready, gave the orders to g0, 
So thoy closed up the hatchcs and sank down bclowe 
They ronmed ‘neath the ocean, they sang and they laughed, 
As they danced to a tune on the old phonograph, 
hen danger was near them cvery heart boat with checr, 
For cach man was so tough that he could bite his own ear. 
Torpedo Jim,-~- was the "K" beat commanders 
Torpedo Jim with a face like 2 file. 
Torpedo Jim ate a horse shoo for breakfast, 
And when dangcr was near him, that's the timo he could smilc. 


TORPEDO JIM 
(cont: ) 
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Early one morning his heart beat with hope, 
As he anchored his eye on the old periscope, 
He turned to the gunnor md said with a grin, 
"Thore's 2 cargo of sout—krout that's bound for Berlin." 
Fe shut off the motors, gave the signal to stop, 
He set out the ballast and came to the top, 
They aimed the torpedo and then cried "Let her go," 
Now the devil is going to have a feast down below. 
Chorus Torpedo Jim, hit her right in the middle, 
Torpedo Jim had ean aim that was truce, 
Torpedo Jim sent that cargo to Hades, 
For he knew that the devil liked sour-krout to0s 
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They bobbed up and down all around on the foam, 
And they headed her oast and they started for homo, 
Now Jim was excited, as they sailcd in the bay, 
For his wife never know he was going 2-waye 
As he stepped off the boat and he stopped on the shore, 
He know by hcr look sho was peevish and sore, 
He tried to explain, and she flew in a rage, 
So for safety he hid with a lion in 4 cage. 
Chorus Torpedo Jim was as mook as a baby, 
Torpedo Jim had to run for his life, 
Torpedo Jim was a salt of the ocean, 
But as tough as he was, he was afraid of his wifés 


"SHANNON " AND "CHESAPEAKE " 
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Now the Ches -— a—peake so bold sailed from boston we've been told, 
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The peo-ple in the port allcame out to sec the sprert, 
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And the bands were play - inp "Yanskoo Doodie Dendy " O08 
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The british frigate’s name, Then brave broke, he waved his sword, 
Which for the purpose came Crying, "Now, my lads, aboard, 
To cool the Yankee courage And we'll stop their playing 
Neat and handy - 0, Yankee Doodle Dandy - O-« 
Was the “Shannon "-- Captain Broke, -4— 
S11 her men were hearts of oake They no sooner heard the word, 
And at fighting wore allowed to be Than they quickly jumped aboard, 
The dandy - O-« 4nd hauled down the Yankee colors 
-3— Teat and handy - 0. 
The fight had senrce begun Notwithstanding all their brag, 
Ere they flinch-cd from their guns, Now the glorious British flag 
Which at first they started working it the Yankee mizzen peak 


Neat and handy — Os Was quite the dandy - 0. 





BLOW THE MAN DOWN 
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Way - ay, blow the man dovm, O blow the man down in 
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Liv-er—pool towni Give us some time to blov the man down. 


As I was a-walking down Paradise street, 
A saucy young p'liceman I happened to mecte 


says he, "You're a Black Baller by the cut of your hair, 
I know you're a Black baller by the clothes that you wear." 


"You’ve sailed in a packet that flies the Black ball, 
You've robbed some poor Dutchman of boots, clothes and all." 


"OQ, p'liceman, 0, p'liccman, you do me groxrt wrong, 
t'm A "Flying Fish Sailor * just home from Hong Kongs" 


They bave me three months in Walton Jail 
For booting and kicking and blowing him down. 


SEA SCOUTS BRAVE 
(Tune: Over The Bounding Main) 


Ye ho, my lads, the Sea Scouts brave 

Will find their pleasures on the wave, 

Vhere e'er their ship may chance to roam 

They hoist their flag and call it home. 

With swinging arms they gayly pull an oar 

Their ringing chanteys roll from shore to shore 

So here's to the Sea Scout, 2 gallant lad is he 
Whe sings the joys of scouting on the rolling sea. 


Chorus 


pea Scouts, Sea Scouts, nover 2 fear have we, 

Our boats have sailed the waters from the lakes 
down to the sca&e 

Sea Scouts, Sea Scouts, never a fear have we, 

We sing as we go for the winds that blow 

For the Scout who goes to sé&e 


LET THE LOWER LIGHTS BE BURNING 
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Bright-ly beams our Fa- thers mer-cy From his light-house ever more, 
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But to us He gives the keeping of the lights a-long the shore 
DeSe Some poor fainting struggling sea-man You may rescue you may saves 
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Let the low-er iehte be burn-ing! Send a Gleam a-cross the wave. 


Dark the night of sin has settled, 

Loud the angry billows roar; 

Eager eyes are watching, longing, 

For the lights along the shore. 
Chorus 


Trim your feeble lamp, my brothers 

Some poor sailor tempest tossed, 

Trying now to make the harbor, 

In the darkness may be lost. 
Chorus: 


SING A SONG OF SEA SCOUTS 
(Tune: Main Stein Song 


Sing a song of rolling sea, shout while the bow dips under, 
Watch the combers break o'er the lee, 

Let every lubber lay below. 

Hark, tho lusty bo*sn's pipe, jump to the call he’s sounding, 
Trim her up a littie clorer, 

Cleat her down and ist hor £0. 

Through the waves, through the storm, 

Through the crash and the dash and the roar of it, 

Let us shout, like a Scout, 

For the wind and the wave am the more of it, 

Let us sing, make it ring, 

As we pull and we haul in the pour of it, 

Scud along, with 2 song, 

As We drivo her ahead of tho blOVecsens 

Sing 2 song of Sca Scouts true, 

Sing of the pounding canvas, 

Sing of the happy days of sailing, 

A sone that's old but ever new. 


ON THE ROAD TO MANDALAY 


Come you back to Manda~lay 

Where the old flotilla lay, 

Can't you ‘ear their paécles chunkin' from 
Bangoon to Mandalay? 

On the road to ilandalay, 

Where the flyin‘ fishes play, 

snd the dawn comes up like thunder out of 
China ‘cross the baye 


HIGH BARBAREE 
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There were two loft-y ships from old England came s Blow 
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Blow low, and Ta) sailed we: One 
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was the prince of Iuther, and the other Prince of Walose 
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down a-long the const @ the Hign Bar-ber-ee. 
are 

"Aloft there, aloft," our jolly boatswain cries, 
Blow high, blow low, and so sai’.ed we; 
Look ahead, look astern, 100k a-weather and a-lee, 
Look along down the mast of the High Barbaree. 

A Fe 
Ther's naught upon the stern, theres naught upon the Ilcc, 
Blow high, blow lov;, and so sailed we; 
But there's a lofty ship to windward and she's sailing fast and free, 
Sailing down along the const of the High Barbaree. 
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" O hail her, O hail her," our gallcnt ceptain cried, 
Blow high, blow low, 2nd so sailed we; 
"Are you 2 men-o-war or a privatccr," said he, 
"Cruising down along the const of the High Barbarec?" 


(Continucd ) 


HIGH BARBAREE 
e {continued } 
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"O, I am not a man-o-war nor privateer," said ho, . 
Blow high, blow low, ond so sailed we; 
"But I'm a salt-sea pirate a-looking for my £00, ; 
Cruising down along the const of the High Barbaree," 
aha 
O, ‘twas broadside to broadside . long time we lay, 
Blow high, blow low, and so sniled we; 
Until the "Prince of Luther" shot the pirates masts way, 
Cruising down along the const of the High Barbaree. 
Be: 
"O quarter, O quarter," those pirates then did Cry, 
Blow high, blow low, and so sailed wes 
But the quarter that we gave them--wc sank them in the sea, 
Cruising down along the coast of the High Barbaree. 


SAILING 


Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main; 
For many a stormy wind shall blow 

Ere Jack comes home again’ 
Sailing, sailing, over tke bounding main’ 
For many 1 stormy wind shell blow 

Ere Jack comes home gains 





